EPITAPHS  COPIED  FROM  THE  FOLLOWING  BOOKS 


"Granite  Laughter  and  Marble  Tears" 
By  Robert     E.  Pike 

"Stories  on  Stone" 

By  Charles  L.  VJallis 

"A  Book  of  Epitaphs" 
By  Raymond  L.  Brown 


"Sudden  and  Av;ful" 

By  Thomas  C.   Mann  and  Janet  Greene 


"GRANITE  LAUGHTER  &  MARBLE  TEARS" 
By  Robert  E.  Pike 


NEWPORT,  RHODE  ISUNDi- 
(Old  Buiyins  Ground) 

"In  I^oraory  of /Samuel  Moses/  Who  Died/  Sept.  17  IBl?/ 
Aged  ^7  Tears /Also /His  oldest  son/William  C,/who  was  lost 
on/his  pasage  from/Lisbon  to  Baltimore/first  officer  of/the 
ship  Armata/Dec.  20,  1827/in  his  31  year/ 

Man  comes  into  the  world  naked  and  bare 

He  travels  through  life  with  trouble  and  care 

His  exit  from  the  world  no  one  knows  where 

If  it*s  well  with  him  here,  it  is  well  with  hira  there." 


PORTSMOUTH,  NF^  HAMPSHIRE:- 
(Point  of  Graves  cemetery) 

Here  lies  buried 

the  body  of 
Mrs.  Hannah  Grant 
who  departed  this  life 
Septr.  the  18th  1769 

aged  38  years. 

Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs 
And  dies  if  one  be  gone. 
Strange  that  a  harp  of  a  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 


'v^TRENTHAM,  MASSAGHDSETTS 


In  Memory  of  Susanna  Fisher 
Daughr  of  Mj.  Samuel  Fisher  Junr 
and  Mrs.  Olive  Fisher  who  died 

Oct.  lOth  179^ 
Aged  1  Tear  1  Month  &  26^Days 

A  tub  of  water  she  fell  in 
Not  knowing  it  would  take  her  breath 
But  0  alas  the  fatal  thing 
That  prov»d  to  her  a  sudden  death. 


STO^,  VERMONT 

(Old  cemeteiy  behind  the  post off ice) 


In  Memory  of 
Betsey,  consort  of 
Capt,  Elias  Bingham 
who  died  Sept.  10th 
D.  1805 

in  the  20th  year 
of  her  age 


In  Manory  of 
Abigail, consort  of 
Capt .Elias  Bingham 
who  died  Sept.l^th 
D.  180/f 

in  the  25th  year 
of  her  age 


This  double  call  is  loud  to  all 
Let  none  despise  and  wonder 
But  to  the  youth  it  speaks  a  truth 
In  accents  loud  as  thunder. 


CANTERBURY,  NE^  HAMPSKCEE:- 
(Osgoodite  cemeters"-  on  Zion' s  Hill) 


Josiah  Haines 

Died 
May  29,  I838 
Aet.  60 


He  was  a  blessing  to  the  saints. 
To  sinners  rich  and  poor. 
He  xiras  a  kind  and  worthy  man 
He»s  gone  to  be  no  more. 
He  kept  the  faith  until  the  end 
And  left  the  world  in  peace; 
He  did  not  for  a  doctor  send 
Nor  for  a  hireling  priest, 

(Note:-  One  of  the  loveliest  maple- 
lined  avenues  in  America  leads  to  the 
abandoned  cemetery  of  the  Osgoodites, 
a  peculiar  religious  sect  whose  last 
member  died  about  1900.    They  had  a 
keen  antipathy  to  hireling  priests.) 


GROmAND,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Priscilla  Parker 
Daughr  of  Eliphalet 

&  Sarah  Atwood. 
died  Nov.  27,  181? 

aged  9  months 

Sweet  Babe 
She  glanc*d  into  our  world  to  see 
A  sample  of  our  misery 
Then  tum»d  away  her  lanquid  eye 
To  drop  a  tear  or  two  and  die. 


HOLLIS,  NEW  HAMPSHIRE I . 
(Pine  Hill  Cemetery) 


"Here  lies  the  Body  of  Mrs.  Alice  . 
Needham  and  3  Little  babes  (y©  Wife  & 
Children  of  Mr,  Steams  Needham)  She  died 
the  10  day  after  Childbearlng  Febr.  14th  I78O 
In  the  25th  year  of  her  age," 

(Beneath  the  above  lines  are  oanred  three  curious 
busts  of  children,) 


The  first  bom 
Steams  Needham 

Bom  A  died 
Febr.  3d  1780 


The  second  bora 
Alice  Needham 
Bom  &  died 

Febr.  fyth  I78O 


The  third  bom 
Jeremh.  Needham 

Bom  &  died 
Febr.  kth  I78O 


MANCHESTER,  VERMONT :- 

In  Memory  of  Rufus  Munson,  who  died 
Septr.  13th  1797  in  the  35th  year 
of  his  age  &  left  a  Widow  &  4 
Children  the  tow  first  letters  of 
thare  names  is  thusj 
CM:  G.M:  B.M:  P.M: 

Death  like  an  overflowing  stream 
Sweeps  us  ai^ay  our  life's  sadream 
An  empty  tale  a  morning  flowr 
Cut  down  and  witherd  in  an  hour. 


WINDHAM,  NEW  HAMPSHIRE:- 

(In  cemetery  above  Cobbett»8  Pond) 

Mrs.  Mary  Dinsnoor 

consort  of 
Mr.  Robert  Dinsraoor 
died  June  1st  1799 
Aetat,  37 

In  humble  prayer  to  Ckxi»  s  kind  care 
She  left  her  babes  eleven 
And  husband  dear  without  a  tear 
And  wing»d  her  way  to  heaven. 


r 


MARLBORO,  NErf  HAMPSHIRE :- 
(Frost  Hill  Cemetery) 

In  Memory  of 
Patty  Ward 
Dau.  of  Caprt,  Reuben  & 
Mrs.  Sally  Ward  who  died 
li*  Nov.  1795  aged  5  years 
6  months  and  27  days. 

By  boiling  cyder  she  was  slain 

When  less  than  six  of  age 

Then  her  exquisite  racking  pain 

Removed  her  from  the  stage 

But  her  immortal  spirit  went 

To  the  Almighty  King 

Where  all  the  godly  ones  are  sent 

The  praise  of  God  to  sing. 


ROCKmGHAM.  VERMONT: 


MILFORD,  CONNECTICDT:- 


Here  lyes  the  body 
of  Elihtt  the  son  of 
Jonathan  Fowler  who 

departed  this  life  Oct. 

A.D.  1784,  aged  3  years 
and  7  months. 


His  life  a  span  -  the  mournful  toll 
Declares  the  exit  of  his  soul 
Grim  death  is  come 
His  life  is  called 
To  take  its  flight 
The  means  -  a  scald. 


In  Memory  of 
Miss  Eunice  Pain  who  died 
June  10th  1805  in  the 
l6th  year  of  her  age 

daur  of 
Ephriam  &  Sarah  Pain 

Behold  &  read  a  moumfull  fate 

Two  lovers  were  sincere 
And  one  is  left  without  a  mate 

The  other  slumbers  here 
Since  you  are  left  to  mourn 

To  you  these  words  I  say 
Though  we  are  seperated  here 

Must  meet  another  day 
And  reign  with  God  above 
Upon  the  blissful  shore 
And  reunite  our  love 

Where  friends  shall  part  no  more. 


HOLLIS,  NEW  HAMPSHIRE:- 
( Cemetery  behind . church) 

Memento  Mori 
Erected  to  the 
Memory  of  Mrs.  Lydia 
Worcester ,  wife  of  Capt. 
Noah  Worcester,  who 
departed  this  life 
July  6th  1772.  Not 
delevered  in  Child- 
berth  In  the  39th  Year 
of  her  Age. 

(At  the  top  of  this  stone  is  a  remarkable 
carving  of  a  casket  inside  a  coffin, 
flanked  by  2  skulls  with  cross-bones,) 


"STORIES  ON  STONE" 
By  Charles  L.  Wallis 


MEMBERS  of  the  TEMPLE  FAMHJ, 
HILL  BURYING  GROUKD.  CONCORD,  M^S.- 

To  Mrs,  Louis  Temple,  died  I8I6,  aged  69— 

Lord  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee 
Accept  the  sacred  trust 
Receive  this  nobler  part  of  me 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dust. 

To  James  Temple,  died  I8O6,  aged  1^*— 

No  help  for  me  was  found 

Death  me  o'er  took,  here  I'm  inshrin'd 

Till  the  last  trump  shall  sound. 

To  John  Temple,  died  I806,  aged  26— 

Death  is  a  debt  to  nature  due 
Which  I  have  paid  &  so  must  you. 

To  Peter  Temple,  died  I8O6,  aged  22— 

Whilst  oe'r  my  grave  you  stand  and  see 
Remember  you  must  follow  me. 


JOHN  DABI,  died  I769,  aged  80, 
BURIAL  GROUNDS,  HARVARD,  MASS.- 

•Tis  but  a  few  whose  Days  amount 

To  three  score  and  ten; 

And  all  beyond  that  short  Account, 

Is  Sorrow  Toil  and  Pain, 

Our  Vitals  with  laborious  stidfe. 

Bear  up  the  crazy  Load, 

And  drag  those  poor  Remains  of  Life, 

Along  the  tiresome  Road, 


GRCTON,  MASSACHUSETTS  :- 

In  Memory  of 
Mr.  Joshua  Davis 

who  died 
July  5,  1827;  aet.  79. 
also  Mrs.  Sibel, 
his  wife 
died  Jan.  12,  1799,  aet.  25. 
and  Mrs.  Betsy 
his  wife 
sister  of  his  former  wife 
died  Aug.  2?,  1S18;  aet.  k2. 

Thrice  happy  shades  now  freed  from  cares 
Our  mortal  frames  at  rest; 
Secure  from  pain  and  grief  and  fears 
With  kindred. souls  we  are  blest. 


The  Latin  phrase  "Requiescat  in  Pace"  means  I 
•^y  he  rest  in  peace",  and  is  found  m 
frequently  inscribed  on  graves,  particularly  1 
those  of  Roman  Catholics.    A  similar  idea  is 
expressed  in  numerous  epitaphs, 

SUSANNAH  T,  GEORCE,  died  1872,  aged  65, 
GBOTON,  MASS.- 

Kty  feet  are  vearied  and  my  hands  are  tired- 

soul  oppressed; 
And  with  desire  have  I  long  desired 
Rest  -  only  Rest, 


SIDNEY  ELLIS,  died  I836,  aged  7  weeks, 
CENTER  CEMETERY,  PAXTON,  MASS.- 

He  lived 
He  wept 
He  smiled 
He  groaned 
And  died. 


"Rest  in  pieces"  might  be  a  fitting  comment 
on  the  following  inscription.    When  an 
accident  made  it  necessary  to  amputate  a 
leg  of  27-year  old  Samuel  Jones,  the  leg 
was  buried  with  due  ceremony  in  WASHINGTON, 
NEW  HAMPSHIRE,  with  these  words  carved  on 
a  small  stone :- 

Capt.  Samuel 
Jones'  Leg  which 
was  amputated 
July  7,  180^ 


"Memento  Mori"  is  the  solemn  motto  of  manor 
old  tombstones  warning  the  living t 
■Remember  you  must  die".    Some  persons 
have  anticipated  death  with  elaborate 
preparations,  mindful,  pex4iaps,  of  the 
words  of  Benedick  in  "Much  Ado  about 
Nothing" t -"If  a  man  do  not  erect  In  thla 
age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he  shall 
live  no  longer  in  monument  than  the  bell 
rings  and  the  widow  weeps," 


WILLIAM  r.  UPHAM,  died  1850,  aged  10, 
OLD  NORTH  CEMETERT,  NANTUCKET.  MASS.- 

Mother  oh  Mother  I  am  not  sleeping 
Father  look  up  to  the  soft  blue  sky 
Where  beautiful  stars  bright  watch 

are  keeping 
Singing  and  shining  there  am  !• 


MKETINO  HOUSE  HHi  BURIAL  CHIOUND, 
DUNSTABLE,  MASS,- 

Memento  Mori.    Here  lies  the  body  of 
Lieut.  John  Kendall  who  departed  this 
life  July  the  27th,  An.  Dom.,  1759t 
aged  63  years,  6  months,  and  8  days. 
Few  and  Evil, 

Life  is  a  Blessing  can't  be  sold. 

The  Ransom  is  too  high; 
Justice  will  ne'er  be  brib»d  with 

gold. 

That  man  may  never  die» 

Tou  see  the  Foolish  &  the  Wise, 
The  Timerous  &  the  Brave, 
Quit  their  Possessions,  close  their 

eyes 

And  hasten  to  the  Grave* 

DAVID  LITTLE,  died  1801, 

HOPE  CMETERT,  KENNEBUNK,  MAINE  t- 

Memento  moril  preach' d  his  ardent  youth. 
Memento  mori*.  spoke  maturer  years. 
Memento  mori'.  s^igh'd  his  latest  breath, 
Memento  moril  now  this  stone  declares. 


MEETING  HOUSE  HILL,  PRINCETON,  MASS.- 


CLARRISA  KNAPP,  died  1819,  aged  6, 
VILLAGE  CEMETERY,  WARSAW.  NEW  YORK  - 

A  poisoned  plant  among  the  rest 

In  nature's  order  stood 

I  eat  and  was  distressed 

It  poisdned  all  my  blood 

So  sudden  was  the  stroke  v 

By  which  I  was  snatched  away 

That  in  one  hour  life' s  thread 

was  broke 
And  I  moldered  to  the  clay. 


COPP'S  HILL  BURTINQ  GROUND, 
BOSTON,  MASS.  - 

Here  lies  buried  in  a 
Stono  Grave  10  feet  deep 
Capt.  Daniel  M'^lcom  Marcbt 
Who  departed  this  Life 
October  23d  I769 
Aged  44  years 

a  true  son  of  Liberty 
a  Friend  to  the  Publick 
an  Enemy  to  oppression 
and  one  of  the  foremost 
in  opposing  the  Revenue  Acts 
on  America, 


In  memory  of 
Capt.  Elisha  Allen, 
^ho  was  inhumanly  mur- 
dered by  Samuel  Frost, 
July  l6th  1793 
Aged  48  years. 

Passengers  beholdl  my  friends  and  riav 

Breathless  I  lie;  no  more  with  you; 

Hunded  from  life,  sent  to  the  gravel 

Jesus  my  only  hope  to  save; 

No  warning  had  of  my  sad  fate 

Till  dire  the  stroke,  alasl  too  late. 


CENTRAL  CEMETERT,  DUNSTABLE,  MASS,- 

In  memory  of  Mrs.  Easther  Woodward 
w.  of  Mr.  John  Woodward 
who  d,  Jaisy  26,  1797t  aged  32  yrs 
On  this  day  she  was  bom. 
On  this  day,  she  was  married. 
On  this  day  she  deceast. 
Hot  many  hours  varied. 


CU)  CEMETERY, 
ISAAC  TEMPLE, 


BOILSTOK,  MASS., 
died  1791.  aged  88;. 


Behold  my  friends,  in  me  you  all  may  see 
An  Emblem  of  what  you  e'er  must  be. 
Remember  you  like  me  was  fonii»d  of  dust. 
And  with  the  earth  unite  again  you  must, 


MILL  RIVER, 
ments)- 


MASS.  (One  woman's  accomplish- 


Polly  Rhoades 
Died  Sept.  7.  1855: 
Aged  86  Yr«  s  5  Mo«  s 
&  3  d's. 
Being  the  widow  of  5  husbands 
1st  David  Rockwell, 
2nd  Capt.  Alpheus  Underwood, 
3rd  Dea.  Amos  Langdon, 
4th  Hezekiah  G.  Butler, 
5th  James  T.  Rhoades. 


PRUDENCE  SHATTUCK, 
GRCfTON,  MASS.- 


died  1819,  aged  1^9, 


With  grace  and  piety  her  days 

were  crown' d 
V/ith  lustre  bright  her  virtue 

shine  arotind 
Reader  could  ashes  speak  they'd 

loudly  ciy 
Make  God  your  friend  and  so 

prepare  to  die. 


MRS.  MARY  BUELL.  LITCHFIEIJD.  CONN.- 
(she  excelled  Mrs.  Ripley} 

She  died  Nov  ^th 
1768.  aetat  90 
Having  had  13  Children 
101  Grand  Children 
274  Great  G.  Children 
22  Great  G.G.  Children 
hlO  Total 
336  survived  her. 


BUCKMINSTER  CEMETERY,  BARRE,  MASS.- 

In  memory  of 
Mrs.  Lydia  Burnett,  who 
was  first  Consort  of  Mr. 
Noah  Ripley 
by  whom  she  had  8  sons  &  H 
daughters  17  of  them  lived  to 
have  Families:  her  descendents 
at  her  death  were  97  grandchil- 
dren &  106  greatgrandchildren 
she  died  June  17th  I8I6,  Aged  91 
Many  daughters  have  done  virtuously  but 
thou  excelest. 


FRAMINGHAM  CENTER,  MASS.  (double  stone) 

In  Memoiy  of  Mr 
John  Cloyes 
who  being  struck  with  Light- 
ning died  June  ye  3d.  Anno  Dom. 
1777  in  ye  42  year  of  his  age. 

0  may  you  all  both  far  and  near. 
Who  of  this  dispensation  hear, 
Now  hearken  to  the  Call  of  Heaven 
And  take  the  Warning  God  has  given. 
Surprising  Death  to  you  soon  may 
Come  in  some  unexpected  way. 

1  pray  that  all  make  it  their  care 
For  sudden  Death  new  to  Prepare. 

(On  other  side) 

In  Memory  of 
Abraham  Rice 
\Jho  departed  this  Life  in  a 
sudden  &  Awful  manner  &  as  we 
trust  enterd.  a  better  June  ye 
3d.  Anno  Dom,  1777  in  ye  81st 
Year  of  his  Age. 
My  trembling  Heart  with  Grief  overflows 
While  I  Record  the  death  of  those 
Who  died  by  Thunder  sent  from  Heaven, 
In  Seventeen  hundred  and  seventy  seven. 
Let's  all  prepare  for  Judgment  Day, 
As  we  may  be  Called  out  of  Time, 
And  in  a  sudden  and  awful  way. 
While  in  our  Youth  and  in  o\ir  Prime, 


ARTFmS  HOWE  (a  victim  of  heart  desoase) 
^efiB/l0?l0B?H  CEMETTERT.  PRINCETON.  M^S: 

His  languishing  head  is  at  rest 
Its  thinking  and  aching  are  ore 
His  quiet  immoveable  breast 
Is  heav»d  by  affliction  no  more. 
His  heart  is  no  longer  the  seat 
Of  trouble  and  torturing  pain 
It  ceases  to  flutter  and  boat 
It  never  will  flutter  again. 


H.  AMENZO  DYGERT,  died  192^,  aged  78. 
RURAL  CEMETERY,  PHOENK,  W  TORK;- 

An  American  by  birth 

A  German  Dutchman  by  descent 

A  Republican  in  Politics 

A  Congregationalist  in  Religion 

A  Druggist  by  Profession 

A  Batchelor  by  fate. 


DAVID  DEAN,  died  1783.  aged  2?  (apparently 
fell  from  a  superstructure  dxaring  the 
building  of  a  house) 

PINE  HILL  CEMBTERI,  EAST  TAUNTON,  MASS.- 

Nine  feet  in  height  upon  a  stage 
Active  in  health,  in  bloom  of  age 
But  suddenly  the  stage  gave  way 
He  falls  and  dies,  here  ends  his  day. 


HANNAH  CRANE,  died  1852,  aged  1^5, 
FIRST  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCHYARD, 
ELIZABETH,  NEW  JERSEY 

Stop  my  f riendl  0  take  another  view» 
The  dust  that  moulders  here 

V7as  once  belovM  like  youl 
No  longer  then  on  future  time  rely 

Improve  the  present 
And  prepare  to  die I 


CHILMARK.  MASSACHUSETTS 


OLD  PLEASANT  STREET  CEMETERI, 
ATHOL,  MASS.- 

In  Memory  of 
Luke  Jones  Garfield 
eldest  son  of 
Mr.  George  &  Mrs.  Polly  Garfield, 
He  was  killed  instantly 
by  the  fall  of  a  tree, 
June  10,  1819, 
aged  11  years,  9  mos.  &  9  days. 
Singular:  Luke  Jones 
for  whom  he  was  named, 
was  instantly  killed  at  the 
same  age  &  time  in  the  year. 


MATHIES  G.  BRADEN,  died  1882,  aged  28, 
OLD  l^ANDAN  CEMETEKT,  near  BISMARCK,  N.D, 

Stranger  call  this  not  a  place 

Of  Fear  and  Gloom, 
To  me  it  is  a  pleasant  Spot, 
It  is  my  Husband' s  toiab. 


In  memory  of 
Jonathan  Tilton 
who  was  bom 
June  10,  1770 
and  died  May  . . .  I837 
Here  lies  the  body  of  Jonathan  Tilton, 
Whose  friends  reduced  him  to  a  skeleton. 
They  wronged  him  out  of  all  he  had 
And  now  rejoice  that  he  is  dead. 

Note:-  The  quatrain  is  largely  obliterated 
by  what  appear  to  be  chisel  strokes.  A 
volume  of  local  histoiy,  gives  these  details: 
"Tilton  had  agreed  to  transfer  his  property 
to  a  relative  in  consideration  of  being  cared 
for  for  the  remainder  of  his  days,  and  the 
relative  faithfully  carried  out  his  part  of 
the  agreement,  but  Tilton  appears  to  have' 
had  the  last  word,  for  he  had  his  gravestone 
cut  and  stored  under  his  bed  along  with  his 
coffin,"    Part  of  the  agreement,  the  story 
continues,  "was  that  this  stone  should  be 
put  over  his  grave  and  it  was;  but  the 
weather  must  have  been  extraordinarily 
violent,  for  the  inscription  wore  out  in  a 
single  night  so  'tis  saijd,"    Another  chronicle 
says  that  Tilton*  s  relatives,  having  befuddled 
him  with  strong  drink  one  night,  got  from 
him  the  deeds  to  all  of  his  property.  The 
epitaph  represented  his  final  judgment  of 
these  relatives. 


HENRT  COOKE,  died  1789,  aged  15, 
EDGARTaVN,  M^SS.-  (According  to  the  marker, 
"whose  death  was  caused  by  bathing  being 
taken  in  a  fit  &  immediately  expired") 

Just  as  this  youth  began  to  tower 
And  tender  branches  spread 
Almighty  CJod  to  show  his  power 
Did  strike  the  prospect  dead. 


FRANCIS  MAGRANIS,  a  shoemaker,  died  1891, 
aged  85,  EVERGREEN  CEIiErERT, 
SOOTH .HADLEY,  MASS.- 

Ky  shoes  are  made 
My  work  is  done 

Tes,  dear  friends,  I»m  going  hone 
And  where  I've  gone 
And  how  I  fare 
There's  nobody  knoirs 
And  there's  nobody  eares* 


EUNICE  PAGE,  died  1888,  aged  73, 
PUINTIELD.  VERMONT 

Five  times  five  years 
I  lived  a  virgin's  life. 
Nine  times  five  years 
I  lived  a  virtuous  wife, 
Wearied  of  this  mortal  life, 
I  rest, 

(The  three-year  discrep-^ncy  is  unexplained) 


STAPLES  CETDETERT,  DANBI  FOUR  CORNERS,  7T.- 
(quadruplets  are  remembered  with  thl» 
epitaph:-) 

In  memory  of  four  infants 
of  Jacamiah  &  Mercy  Palmer 
was  bom  alive  at  one  birth 
&  died  Nov.  25,  1795 

Four  twen  infants  thay  are  dead 
And  laid  in  one  silant  grave 
Christ  took  small  infants  in  his  arms 
Such  infants  he  will  save* 


FITCH  WELCH,  died  I787,  aged  52, 
MILFOBD,  CONN.. 

In  vain  we  mourn  &  drop 
these  friendly  tears 
Death  &  the  grave  have  neither 
Eyes  nor  Ears. 


JOHN  CHRISTIE,  died  I83O, 
AQAWAM  CEMETERY,  WARER\M.  MASS,- 

Hibemia»s  son  himself  exiled. 
Without  an  Inmate,  wife  or  child. 

He  lived  alone. 
And  when  he  died,  his  purse,  tho»  nnall. 
Contained  enough  to  pay  us  all. 

And  buy  this  stone* 


cm  CEMETERY,  MARION,  ALABAMA  1- 

OOR  DARLING  BILLY  SUGAR 
to  the 
Memory  of 
William  King  Modawell 
son  of 

Wm,  B.  and  Mary  A.  Modawell 
born  July  3,  1864 
died  November  28,  I87O 
aged  6  years  4  months  &  25  days 

TO  OUR  DARLING  BILLY 
In  our  thoughts  love  we  seek  thee  ever 
In  our  dreams  thy  bright  form  still  we  c 
Nor  can  time  nor  thy  absence  e'er  serer 
That  fond  memory  that  binds  us  to  thee 

Papa 

Mamma 

Binion 

Tattle 


The  tombstones  o£  Amos  Fortune  and  his  wife  near  the  Meeting 
House  in  Jaffery,  New  Hampshire,  read: 

'  Sacred  to  the  memory  of  Amos  Fortune, 
f  A^ho  was  born  free  in  Africa,  a  slave 

f  in  America,  he  purchased  liberty,  pro- 

fessed  Christianity,  lived  reputably, 
and  died  hopefully,  Nov.  17,  1801,  Act.  91. 

Sacred  to  the  memory  of  Violate,  by 
sale  the  slave  of  Amos  Fortune,  by 
marriage  his  wife,  by  her  fidelity 
his  friend  and  solace,  she  died  his 
widow  Sept.  13,  1802,  Aet.  73. 


^ 


HILL  BURYING  GROUND.  CONCORD,  MASS.- 

M.  S. 
Lieut,  Daniel  Hoar 
Obt  Feb.  ye  8th  1773  AST  93. 
By  honest  Irxiustery  & 
Prudent  OEconeiry  he  acquired 
a  handsome  fortime  for  a  man 
in  Privet  Carrecter,  He 
enjoyed  a  long  life  &  uninter- 
rupted state  of  health  Blessings 
that  ever  attend  excersies  & 
Temperance, 

S.  V. 

Here's  the  last  end  of  Mortal  stoiy  He»»  Dead, 


JOSEPH  FAIRBANK,  JR. 
H/U17ARD,  MASS.- 


died  178^1  aged  kO, 


Tho»  I  am  dead  4  in  n^r  grave 
it  all  my  bones  are  rotten*. 
When  this  you  see  remember  ne, 
If  not  yet  quite  forgotten. 


MARY  HUTtFHPET,  1792,  age  36, 

OLD  ^.E^SANT  ST.  CEMETERI.  ATHOL, 


MASS, 


With  graceful  &  engaging  meln 
She  trod  the  carpet  &  the  green 
With  puch  refulgent  virtues  deckt 
As  gained  her  wide  A  warm  respect. 
Prim  health  sat  blooming  on  her  cheeks 
Till  Fortune  play'd  her  cruel  freaks 
Her  limbs  in  tort' ring  pains  confined 
That  wrecked  her  Joints  the  not  her  Mind 
By  faith  and  patience  fortified 
The  rudest  tempest  to  abide 
*Bove  which  she  soar*d  to  realms  of  bliss 
VHien  Jesus  hail'd  her  with  a  kiss, 


OAK  GROVE  CEMETERY,  VINEYARD  HAVEN, 
(  m  epitaph  to  a  sailor's  wife) 


MASS.. 


Lydia  the  Wife  of  John  Claghorn 
She  died  in  Child  bed  December  31  I770, 
in  ye  23rd  year  of  her  Age 

John  and  Lydia,  That  lovely  pair 
A  whale  killed  him.  Her  body  lies  here. 
There  souls  we  hope.  With  Christ  now  reign. 
So  our  great  Loss  is  there  great  gain. 


GEORGE  WHITEHEAD,  carpenter,  died  I87O,  age  71, 
ISLAND  CEMETERY,  NEWPORT,  R.I.- 

My  trowel  and  hammer  lies  decline 
So  does  my  rule  and  n^r  line 
1^  building  is  up  my  course  is  run 
My  scaffold  struck  ray  voik  is  done. 


MAJOR  FRANCIS  TURPIN, 
died  1829,  aged  70, 
BURIED  near  CAMBRIDGE, 


Revolutionaiy  officer. 


MARYLAND:. 


Passenger  stop  as  you  pass  by 
As  you  are  now,  so  once  was  I 
I  had  my  share  of  worldly  care 
As  I  was  living  as  you  are 
But  God  from  all  has  set  me  free 
Prepare  for  Death  and  follow  me. 


OLD  CEMETERY,  KENSINGTON,  N.H.- 
(Near  church) 

In  Memory  of 
Benjamin  Rowe  Esq 
Who  after  a  Life  of  great  usefullness 
&  Patiently  enduring  k  Years  Illness 
with  a  Dropsy,  under^rent  the  operation 
of  Tapping  67  times,  from  his  Body  was 
drawn  2385  pounds  of  Water  quietly- 
Departed  this  Life  the  28  Day  of  March, 
Anno  Dcaaini  1790  In  the  71st.  Year  of 
His  Age. 


MEETING  HOUSE  HILL  CEMETERY, 

W/I  BOSTON,  N.H.-  (inscription  to  a  young 

woman  murdered  by  a  jealous  suitor) 

Sevilla 
daughter  of 
George  &  Sarah 

Jones 
Murdered 
Henry  N.  Sargent 
Jan.  13,  185^ 
Aet.  17  yrs.  &  9  mos. 

Thus  fell  this  lovely  blooming  daughter 
By  the  revengeful  hand  -  a  malicious  Henry 

When  on  her  way  to  school  he  met  her 
And  with  a  six  self  cocked  pistol  shot  her. 

Henry,  regretting  his  tragic  act,  took  his 
own  life  and  is  buried  in  the  same  graveyard 
with  these  lines; - 

Henry  N. 
Son  of  Daniel  and 
Charlotte  Sargent 
Died  Jan.  13.  1854 
Aet.  23  yrs.  &  5  mos. 

Murderer  of 

Sevilla  Jones 


EMILY  IffiRRTTT,  died  1857.  aged  18, 
LUDINGTONVILLE.  NEW  YORK:- 

Na-;  she  is  dead  and  cannot  stir 
Her  cheeks  are  like  a  faded  rose, 
Which  one  of  us  must  follow  her 
The  Lord  Almighty  only  knows. 


HARVARD,  MASS.  (death  of  mother  and  child) 

In  memory  of  Mrs.  Nancy  Worster... 
who  Died  in  Childbirth  Sept.  ye  21, 
1776.  Aged  24  years  8  months  &  21  days. 
Though  she  was  fair  while  she  had  breath, 
And  on  her  cheeks  the  Rose  did  bloom. 
Yet  her  Dear  Babe  became  her  Death, 
While  she  became  the  Infants  Tomb. 


Laid  to  rest  in  VJEST  CEMETERY,  MIDDLEBURr, 
VERMONT,  is  a  royal  personage  whose 
inscription  reads » - 

Ashes  of  Am\m-Her-Khepesh^f 
Aged  2  years 
Son  of  Sen  Wo set  3rd 
King  of  Egypt  and  His  Wife 
Hathor-Hotpe 
1883  B.C. 

Note:-  A  century  ago  the  muraniy  of  this 
child  was  taken  from  an  Egyptian  tomb 
and  in  time  was  secured  ty  the  Sheldon 
Museum  of  Middlebuiy,    With  the  passing 
years  the  mummy  began  to  disintegrate 
and  its  disposal  became  necessary.  The 
rauOToy  was  then  cremated  and  the  ashes 
were  buried  in  the  family  lot  of  George 
W.  Mead,  a  museum  associate,  who  erected 
the  stone  in  19^5  to  the  Egyptian  who 
died  more  than  3700  years  before. 


POTIE  CHOATE,  died  1912,  aged  68. 

FOREST  HILL  CEMETERY,  BRIDGTON,  MAINE:-  - 

Her  task  in  life,  divinely  planned,  1 

Was  finished  with  the  fading  light;  I 

She  took  her  ready  lamp  in  hand  | 
And  softly  said,  "Good-night." 


TIMOTHY  RYAN,  died  1814, 
GREENWOOD  CEMETERY,  near  MANCHESTER,  N.I 

A  thousand  ways  cut  short  our  days; 

none  are  exempt  from  death, 
A  honey  bee,  by  stinging  me,  did 

stop  my  mortal  breath. 
This  grave  contains  the  last  remains 

of  my  frail  house  of  clay; 
My  soul  is  gone,  not  to  return,  to 
our  eternal  day. 


OLD  mU®  CEMETERY,  CLAREMONT,  N.H.- 

In  Memory  of 
Chester  and  Elisha  Putnam,  sons  of 
the  late  Capt.  Solomon  Putnam,  who 
on  the  morning  of  the  29th  of  Januaiy, 
18lJ^,  in  the  same  bed  were  found  suf- 
focated.   A  kettle  of  common  coals 
having  been  placed  in  their  room  for 
comfort  proved  the  fatal  instrument 
of  their  death;  the  former  in  the  27th, 
the  latter  in  the  19th  year  of  his  age. 

How  many  roses  perish  in  their  bloom. 
How  many  suns  alas  go  dcwn  at  noon. 


ERMINA  B.  HINCKLEY,  died  1533,  aged  3  (next 
to  gravestone  of  her  mother^  POST  MILLS,  VT< 

Sleep  sweet  with  Ma,  Ermina  B. 

Soon  Pa  must  come  and  rest  with  thee. 


OLIVIA  SUSAN  CLEMENS  (Mark  Twain' s  daughter) 
died  1896,  aged  24, 
V/OODLAWN  CEMETERY,  ELMIRA,  N.Y.- 


Warm  summer  sun  shine  kindly  here; 
Warm  southern  wind  blow  softly  here; 
Green  sod  above  lie  light,  lie  light- 
Good  night,  dear  heart,  good  night, 
good  night. 


I 

a 


•»A  BOOK  OF  EPITAPHS" 
By  Raymond  L.  Brown 

(A  Collection  from 
Great  Britain) 


ANN  SHORT 

A  m  Short,  O  Lord,  of  praising  thee, 

N  othing  I  can  do  is  right; 

N  eedy  and  naked,  poor  be  I, 

S  hort.  Lord,  I  am  of  sight; 

H  ow  short  I  am  of  love  and  grace! 

O  f  everything  I'm  short 

R  enew  me,  then  Til  follow  peace 

T  hrough  good  and  bad  report. 


FLYING  HIGHER 

There  was  an  old  man  who  averred. 
He  had  learned  how  to  fly  like  a  bird, 
Cheered  by  thousands  of  people. 
He  leapt  from  the  steeple — 
This  tomb  states  the  date  it  occurred. 

There  was  a  yoimg  girl  in  the  choir. 

Whose  voice  arose  higher  and  higher. 

Till  one  Sunday  night. 

It  rose  quite  out  of  sight, 

And  they  found  it  next  day  on  the  spire. 


MAIDS,  HUSBANDS  AND  WIVES 

This  spot  is  the  sweetest  I've  seen  in  my  life. 
For  it  raises  my  flowers  and  covers  my  wife. 

Beneath  this  silent  stone  is  laid, 
A  noisy,  antiquated  maid. 
Who  from  her  cradle  talk'd  till  death. 
And  ne'er  before  was  out  of  breath. 

Here  lies  in  silent  clay, 

MISS  ARABELLA  YOUNG, 

Who  on  the  2 1  St  of  May, 
Began  to  hold  her  tongue. 

Here  lies  the  body  of  john  mound. 
Who  was  lost  at  sea  and  never  found. 

Here  lies  donald. 

And  his  wife  janet  macfee. 

Aged  40  hee. 

And  30  shee. 

This  turf  has  dnmk  a  widow's  tear. 
Three  husbands  are  buried  here. 

God  works  a  wonder  now  and  then. 
He,  though  a  lawyer,  was  an  honest  man. 


pepper's  grave 

— St  John's  Church,  Stamford. 
On  William  Pepper, 
Tho'  hot  my  name,  yet  mild  my  nature, 
I  bore  goodwill  to  every  creature, 
I  brewed  good  ale,  and  sold  it  too. 
And  unto  each  I  gave  his  due. 


Death  will'd  that  willing  here  should  lie. 
Although  unwilling  he  to  die. 


Beneath  the  gravel  and  these  .  ,  jnes, 
Lie  poor  jack  tifpey's  skin  ond  bones; 
His  flesh,  I  often  heard  him  say. 
He  hoped  in  time  would  make  good  hay; 
Quoth  I,  'How  can  that  come  to  pass?' 
And  he  replied,  'All  flesh  is  grass.' 


— From  Chelmsford,  Essex. 

Here  lies  the  man  Richard, 
And  Mary  his  wife 
Whose  surname  was  Prichard 
They  lived  without  strife 
And  the  reason  was  plain 
They  abounded  in  riches 
They  had  no  care  nor  pain 
And  his  wife  wore  the  breeches. 


Hurrah !  my  boys,  at  the  Parson's  fall. 
For  if  he'd  lived  he'd  buried  us  all. 


FROM  wapley,  Gloucestershire 
A  time  of  death  there  is 

you  know  full  well : 
But  when,  or  how  'twill  come, 

no  man  can  tell: 
At  midnight,  mom,  or  noon: 

remember  then. 
Death  is  most  certain,  though 

imcertain  when. 


How  Epitaphs  Developed 

The  earliest  tombs  to  be  found  in  parish  churches  in  this 
country  are  those  of  the  twelfth  century  which  were  marked  by 
simple  stone  slabs.  At  that  time,  burials  inside  churches  were 
mainly  reserved  for  the  ecclesiastics  and  abbots.  By  the  thir- 
teenth century,  the  recumbent  eflBgy  had  made  its  appearance. 
These  tombs,  with  their  simple  Latin  inscriptions,  tell  us  much 
about  the  dress,  armour  and  heraldry  of  the  time.  By  the  four- 
teenth centory,  a  step  further  had  been  taken  with  the  introduc- 
tion of  the  richly-carved,  stone  canopy.  The  setting  up  of  these 
early  tombs  and  epitaphs,  of  which  only  a  few  now  remain,  was 
a  major  source  of  employment  for  many  craftsmen  during  the 
Middle  Ages. 


The  main  materials  used  were  Purbeck  and  Frosterley 
marbles,  frcc-stoncs,  sandstones,  chalk  and  Bccr-stone,  alabas- 
ter, wood,  laton  and  bronze.  Much  of  the  original  decoration 
I  and  gilt  work  has  now  gone. 

The  epitaphs  of  medieval  times  were  usually  in  the  form  of 
tender  prayers,  whereas  those  of  the  Elizabethan  and  Jacobean 
ages  were  more  often  historical  and  described  who  a  person  was 
and  what  he  did.  From  1600  to  the  Civil  War,  epitaphs  were 
poetic,  changing  to  brief  inscriptions  under  the  Common- 
wealth. From  1660  to  1680,  they  became  long-winded. 

Looking  for  Epitaphs 

It  is  not  a  platitude  to  say  that  the  richest  source  of  epitaphs 
is  in  a  graveyard,  for  epitaphs  seem  to  crop  up  in  the  most  un- 
likely places.  Sometimes  epitaphs  got  no  further  than  the  writing 
of  them,  and  perhaps  that  said  to  have  been  written  of  Frederick, 
Prince  of  Wales,  by  his  father  King  George  II,  is  the  one  most 
full  of  an  imnatural  hatred.  'I  have  lost  my  eldest  son,'  the 
monarch  proclaimed,  'and  I  am  glad.' 

The  oldest  graves  are  to  be  found  in  the  south  part  of  a 
churchyard,  as  it  was  the  custom  to  avoid  the  shadow  of  the 
church  falling  across  the  graves.  For  in  the  shadows  lurked  the 
Devil  and,  as  every  good  man  and  woman  knew,  the  Devil 
always  rode  in  from  the  north.  In  Viaorian  times,  the  extreme 
north  side  of  the  churchyard  was  reserved  for  suicides. 

Very  often,  you  will  find  that  the  ground  of  the  south  side 
of  a  church  is  higher  than  the  road  and  even  higher  than  the 
church  foimdations  themselves;  this  is  because  it  was  the 
medieval  cxistom  to  bury  the  dead  one  on  top  of  the  other 
ad  infinitum.  Burial  nonnally  took  place  with  the  head  to  the 
west,  facing  towards  the  traditional  'Land  of  the  Dead',  the 
eyes  facing  towards  the  east  and  the  rising  svm. 

Tombstones  come  in  many  shapes  and  sizes  and  the  earliest 
will  now  be  very  worn  indeed.  The  familiar  table  tombs  are 
foimd  both  inside  the  church  and  out;  shaped  roughly  like  an 
altar,  they  are  nearly  fJways  near  to  the  church  door.  In  former 
times,  men  and  women  of  charitable  disposition  would  lca\c 
money  in  their  wills  for  bread  and  beer  to  be  bought  for  dis- 
tribution to  the  poor  and  this  was  then  set  out  on  the  tab.e 
tombs.  In  Georgian  and  Victorian  times,  table  tombs  were  oitei. 
raised  on  legs,  and  appalling  ugly  many  of  them  were! 

Early  headstones  were  usually  thick  and  dumpy  and  these 
were  often  carved  with  the  emblems  of  death  and  immortality — 
the  skull  and  cross-bones  (not  only  for  pirates !),  the  'all-seeing 
eye'  surrounded  by  a  snake  or  serpent,  the  hourglass,  the  scythe, 
the  book  and  quill  of  the  Recording  Angel,  and  the  inverted 
torch,  a  favourite  symbol  of  death  and  darkness.  Often  the  tools 
of  a  person's  trade  were  carved  on  his  tombstone,  the  hammer, 
the  saw,  the  hay-rake,  and  so  on. 

In  some  places,  where  climatic  conditions  are  conducive,  Oid 
wooden  grave-boards  survive,  but  in  our  wet  northern  hemi- 
sphere they  are  soon  destroyed.  One  sometimes  finds,  particu- 
larly in  Sussex,  Surrey  and  Kent,  instances  of  iron  having  been 


Humour  in  the  Churchyard 

Levity  in  the  churchyard  may  seem  strange  to  us  now,  but 
the  custom  of  using  churchyards  for  sport,  markets  and  pleasure 
was  an  old-established  and  persistent  one.  There  are  records  as 
early  as  the  fourth  centxury  of  St  Basil  protesting  against  the 
holding  of  markets  in  churchyards  on  the  pretext  of  making 
preparations  for  festivals.  But  even  though  such  dignitaries  as 
the  canons  of  the  Synod  of  Exeter  of  1287  strictly  asked  their 
parish  priests  to  make  sure  that  'combats,  dances,  or  other 
improper  sports  ...  or  stage  plays  or  farces'  (Judos  theatrales  et 
ludebriorum  spectacula)  were  prohibited,  the  fairs  persisted  and 
often  ale  was  brewed  on  the  church  premises. 


ANTIQUARIAT 

From  time  to  time  cryptic  archaic  epitaphs  have  given  scholars 
some  headaches.  This  was  no  exception,  and  after  many  local 
antiquarians  and  archaeologists  had  deliberated  on  it  to  no  avail, 
it  was  translated  by  a  schoolboy. 

BENE 

A.TH.  TH  ISST  onere. 

POS.  Et.  H.  CLAUD  .  COS 

TER.  Trip.  E.  SeUero. 

F.  IMP. 

IN  GT  .  Onas  DO  . 

TH.  HI  S.C. 

On.  S  Or  .  T.  lane. 

Translation: 

Beneath  this  stone  reposeth  claud  coster,  tripcseller  of 
Impington,  as  doth  his  consort,  Jane. 

Certainly  this  is  comparable  with  the  epitaph  Mr  Pickwick 
found  on  his  travels. 

+ 

BILST 
UM 
PSHI 
S.M. 
ARK. 


Translation: 


+ 

BILL  STUMPS  ,  HIS  MARK. 


I  Useful  Words  to  Remember  when  Visiting  Old  Graveyards 
A.D. — Anno  Domini.  In  the  Year  of  Our  Lord  .  .  . 
Adperpetuam  ret  memoriam.  For  a  perpetual  record  of  the  matter. 
Adsum.  Here  I  am. 
Aetas  suae.  Aged  .  .  . 

Amicus  humani  generis.  A  humanitarian,  a  philanthropist. 

Ars  longa,  vita  brevis.  Art  is  long,  life  is  short. 

Beatae  memoriae.  Of  blessed  memory. 

Caput  mortuum.  Death  head.  Residue. 

Carpe  diem.  Enjoy  the  present  day. 

Cui  BoTw?  For  what  good :  For  whose  benefit? 

d.  Died. 

Dabit  deus  his  quoque  finem.  God  will  put  an  end  to  these  also. 

Dare  vela.  To  set  sail. 

Dei  gratia.  By  the  grace  of  God. 

Deo  volente.  D.V.  God  willing. 

Dominus  vobiscum.  The  Lord  be  with  you. 

Durante  vita.  During  life. 

Elapse  tempore.  The  time  having  passed. 

Errare  humanum  est.  To  err  is  human. 

Et  sequentes  (sequentia).  And  those  that  follow. 

Et  sic  de  caeteris.  And  so  of  the  rest. 

Ex  nihilo  nihil  fit.  Out  of  nothing  nothing  is  made. 

Ex  voto.  According  to  one's  wishes. 

Faber  suae  fortunae.  A  self-made  man. 

Favete  Unguis.  Keep  silence. 

Fecit.  Made  it.  Executed  it. 

Fidei  defensor.  Defender  of  the  faith. 

Filius  nullius.  A  son  of  nobody. 

Filius  terrae.  A  son  of  the  soil. 

Gloria  patri.  Glory  be  to  the  Father. 

Hcu:  voce.  Under  this  word,  or  phrase. 


pic 


httt<:' 


llaec  olim  rncniinisse  juva^-'  It  v  ill  t 

reniciiibcr  these  thing,. 
Hie  jacct.  IIcTC  lies. 
Hoc  nomine.  In  this  name. 
In  articulo  mortis.  At  the  point  of  death. 
In  facie  ecclaiac.  Before  the  church. 
In  fi'turo.  Henceforth. 
In  memoriam.  In  memory  of .  .  . 
In  nomine  Domini.  In  the  name  of  the  Lord  .  .  . 
In  perpetuum.  For  ever. 
In  secula  seculorum.  For  ever  and  ever. 
Jubilate  Deo.  Rejoice  in  God. 
Laus  Deo.  Praise  to  God. 

Monumentum  aere  perermius.  A  monument  more  lasting  than 
brass. 

Mors  omnibus  communis.  Death  is  common  to  all. 
Natus  est.  Was  bom. 
Obit.  Died. 

Pace  tua.  By  your  leave. 

R.I.P. — Requiescat  in  pace.  May  he  (she)  rest  in  peace. 
Scripta  litera  manet.  The  written  word  remains. 
Sic  transit  gloria  mundi.  Thus  passes  away  the  glory  of  this 
world. 

Taedium  vitae.  Weariness  of  life. 

Tempus  fugit.  Time  flies. 

Uhi  supra.  Where  above  mentioned. 

Ut  infra.  As  below. 

Ut  supra.  As  above. 


Roman  Numerals 

Relations 

I 

I 

Pater:  Father 

2 

II 

Socer:  Father-in-law 

3 

III 

Mater:  Mother 

4 

rv 

Socrus:  Mother-in-law 

5 

V 

Filius:  Son 

6 

VI 

Gener:  Son-in-law 

7 

VII 

Filia:  Daughter 

8 

VIII 

Nurus:  Daughter-in-lav? 

9 

ix 

Uxor:  Wife 

10 

X 

Maritus:  Husband 

II 

XI 

Patrius:  Uncle 

12 

XII 

Amita:  Aunt 

13 

XIII 

Consobrinus  ^  Cousin  (m.) 

14 

XIV 

Consobrina  J  Cousin  (/•) 

15 

XV 

Homo:  Man 

16 

XVI 

Femina:  Woman 

17 

XVII 

Infans:  Child 

18 

XVIII 

puer — Boy 

19 

XIX 

puella — Girl 

20 

XX 

Avus:  Grandfather 

30 

XXX 

Avia:  Grandmother 

40 

XL 

50 

L 

There  are  alternative  Latin 

60 

LX 

words  to  express  the  same 

70 

LXX 

relation,  but  these  are  the 

80 

LXXX 

most  common  on  epitaphs. 

90 

XC 

lOO 

C 

200 

cc 

300 

ccc 

400 

CD 

500 

D 

600 

DC 

700 

DCC 

800 

DCCC 

900 

CM 

1000 

M 

1500 

MD 

1800 

MDCCC 

1900 

MCM 

2000 

MM 

Buttbeflasn  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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THE  CLERGYMAN  FROM  CORK 

RICHARD  BOARDMAN 

Departed  this  life  October  4thj  1782. 
Aetatis  44. 

Beneath  this  stone  the  dust  of  boardman  lies, 
His  precious  soul  has  soar'd  above  the  skies ; 
With  eloquence  divine,  he  preach'd  the  word 
To  multitudes,  and  turned  them  to  the  Lord. 
His  bright  example  strengthened  what  he  taught, 
And  devils  trembled  when  for  Christ  he  fought. 
With  truly  Cbristi  i^  ^oal  be  nations  fired. 
And  all  who  knew  him  mourn'd  when  he  expired. 


A  HENPECKED  CLOCKMAKER 

Here  lies  a  mon,  who  all  his  mortal  life 
Passed  mending  clocks,  but  could  not  mend  his  wife. 
The  'lanim  of  his  bell  was  ne'er  sae  shrill 
As  was  her  tongue,  aye  clacking  like  a  mill. 
But  now  he's  gane — on,  wither?  nane  can  tell — 
I  hope  beyond  the  sound  of  O'Mally's  bell. 


THE  TOMB  OF  AN  ENGINE-DRIVER 

— Broomsgrove  Churchyard. 

My  engine  now  is  cold  and  still. 

No  water  does  my  boiler  fill. 

My  coke  affords  its  flame  no  more: 

My  days  of  usefullness  are  o'er: 

My  whistle,  too,  has  lost  its  tune. 

Its  shrill  and  thrilling  soxmds  are  gone: 

My  valves  are  now  thrown  open  wide: 

My  flanges  all  refuse  to  glide. 

Life's  railway  o'er,  each  station'^  passed. 

In  death  I'm  stopped,  and  rest  at  last. 

Farewell,  dear  friends,  and  cease  to  weep : 

In  Christ  I'm  safe:  in  Him  I  sleep. 


THE  ORGAN  BLOWER 

Under  this  stone  lies  Meredith  Morgan, 
Who  blew  the  bellows  of  our  church  organ. 
Tobacco  he  hated,  to  smoke  most  imwilling. 
Yet  never  so  pleased  as  when  pipes  he  was  filling. 
No  reflection  on  him  for  rude  speech  could  be  cast. 
Though  he  gave  our  old  organ  many  a  blast! 
No  puffer  was  he,  though  a  capital  blower; 
He  could  blow  double  C,  and  now  lies  a  note  lower. 


printer's  EPITAPfl 

No  more  shall  copy  bad  perp'.x  my  brain: 

No  more  shall  type's  small  face  my  eye-balls  suain ; 

No  more  the  proof's  foul  page  create  me  troubles. 

By  errors,  transpositions,  outs  and  doubles; 

No  more  my  head  shall  ache  from  a'Uhor's  whims, 

And  over-runnings,  driving-outs  and  ins. 

The  surly  pressman's  frown  I  now  may  scoff 

Revised,  correaed,  finally  wrought  off. 


THE  ZEALOUS  LOCKSMITH 

A  zealous  locksmith  dy'd  of  late. 
And  did  arrive  at  Heaven's  gate. 
He  stood  without  and  would  not  knock, 
Because  he  c^caDt  to  pick  the  lock. 


THE  TOMB  OF  A  SAILOR  AND  HIS  WIFE 
— St  Andrew's,  near  St  Regulus  Tower. 

Here  we  lie 

In  horizontal  position. 

Like  a  ship  laid  up 

Stript  of  her  mast  and  riggin'. 


THE  captain's  LAST  VOYAGE 

At  anchor  now  in  Death's  dark  road. 
Rides  honest  Captain  Hill, 
Who  served  his  King  and  feared  his  God, 
With  upright  heart  and  will. 
In  social  life  sincere  and  just. 
To  vice  of  no  kind  given ; 
So  that  his  better  part,  we  trust. 
Hath  made  the  Port  of  Heaven. 


A  SMALLTIME  SHOPKEEPER 
— Wigtown  Churchyard. 

Here  lies  John  Taggart,  of  honest  fame. 
Of  stature  low,  and  a  leg  lame; 
Content  he  was  with  portion  small. 
Kept  a  shop  in  Wigtown,  and  that's  all. 


THE  DUNMORE  GROCER 
— Coxinty  Waterford. 

Here  lie  the  remains  of  john  hall,  grocer 
The  world  is  not  worth  a  fig,  and 
I  have  good  raisins  for  saying  so. 


ON  AN  EDITOR 

Here  lies  an  editor! 

Snooks  if  you  will; 

In  mercy.  Kind  Providence, 

Let  him  lie  still ! 

He  lied  for  his  living:  so 

He  lived  while  he  lied : 

When  he  could  not  lie  longer. 

He  lied  down  and  died. 


JOHN  BROWN,  THE  DENTIST 

Stranger!  Approach  this  spot  with  gravity 
John  Brown  is  filling  his  last  cavity. 


-ANOTHER  INNKEEPER  FROM  BELBOROUGH 

^  Of  all  the  epitaphs  of  innkeepers,  perhaps  this  is  the  most 
d.Tiate,  The  upper  part  of  the  tombstone  is  carved  with  a  punch- 
ikmlf  bottles  and  pots  in  full  relief 

To  RICHARD  PHILPOTS,  Keeper  of  the  Bell  Inn. 
Died  1766. 

To  tell  a  merry  or  a  wondrous  tale 
Over  a  cheerful  glass  of  nappy  ale. 
In  harmless  mirth  was  his  supreme  delight. 
To  please  his  guests  or  friends  by  day  or  night. 
But  no  fine  tale,  how  well  soever  told. 
Could  make  the  tyrant  Death  his  stroke  withhold. 
That  fatal  stroke  had  laid  him  here  in  dust. 
To  rise  again  once  more  with  joy  we  trust. 


THE  CHURCHYARD  OF  ST  ALBANS 

Sacred  to  the  memory  of  Martha  Gwynn, 
Who  was  so  very  pure  within. 
She  burst  the  outer  shell  of  sin, 
And  hatched  herself  a  cherubim. 


As  I  was  a  riding  along  the  road 

Not  knowing  what  was  coming, 

A  bull  all  homed,  and  pursued. 

After  me  came  a  nmning; 

He  with  his  horns  struck  at  me 

He  being  sore  offended, 

I,  from  my  horse,  was  forced  to  fall. 

And  so  my  days  were  ended. 


A  MISCELLANY 

Here  lies  a  poor  woman  who  always  was  tired. 
She  lived  in  a  house  where  no  help  was  hired. 
The  last  words  she  said  were  'Dear  friends  I  am  going. 
Where  washing  an't  wanted,  nor  mending,  nor  sewing. 
Where  all  things  is  done  just  exaa  to  my  wishes. 
For  where  folks  don't  eat  there's  no  washing  of  dishes. 
In  Heaven  loud  anthems  for  ever  are  ringing. 
But  having  no  voice,  I'll  keep  clear  of  smging. 
Don't  mourne  for  me  now,  don't  moume  for  me  never; 
I'm  going  to  do  nothing  for  ever  and  ever. 


THE  WIFE  OF  JOHN  FORD 

— Poneme,  Wiltshire. 

Here  lies  Mary,  the  wife  of  John  Ford, 
We  hope  her  soul  is  gone  to  the  Lord; 
But  if  for  Hell  she  has  chang'd  this  life 
She  had  better  be  there  than  be  John  Ford' 


FROM  WETHERAL 

In  this  vain  world  short  was  my  stay. 
And  empty  was  my  laughter. 
I  go  before  to  clear  the  way. 
And  you'll  come  jogging  after. 


Here  lieth  the  Body 
of  Joseph  Braddick,  of 
this  Parish,  who  Died 
the  27th  Day  of  June,  16  j  3, 
in  the  40th  year  of  his  age. 


Strong  and  at  labour. 
Suddenly  he  reels, 
Death  came  behind  him 
And  stroke  up  his  heels; 
Such  sudden  stroke 
Surviving  mortals  bid  ye 
Stand  on  your  watch 
And  to  be  also  ready. 


THE  WATCHMAKER  FROM  BOLSOVER,  DERBYSHIRE 
Here  lieth,  in  a  horizontal  position. 
The  outsize  case  of  thomas  hinde. 
Clock  and  Watchmaker. 
Who  departed  this  life,  wound  up  in  hope  of  being  taken 
in  hand  by  his  Maker,  and  being  thoroughly  cleaned, 
repaired,  and  set  a-going  in  the  world  to  come.  On  the 
15th  day  of  August  1836. 


FROM  BUN  TO  BULL 
Here  lies  John  Bun, 
He  was  killed  by  a  gun. 
His  name  was  not  Bun  but  Wood, 
But  Wood  would  not  rhyme  with  Gun, 
but  Bun  would. 


FROM  A  COUNTRY  CHURCHYARD 

Here  lies  tv/o  babbies,  dead  as  nits. 
Who  died  while  eating  cherry  bits. 
They  were  too  good  to  live  with  we. 
So  God  did  ta'    to  live  with  He. 


BACKCHAT  FROM  HEREFORD  CHURCHYARD 

Grieve  not  for  me,  my  husband  dear, 
I  am  not  dead  but  sleeping  here, 
With  patience  wait,  prepare  to  die, 
And  in  short  time  you'll  come  to  I. 

To  which  the  husband  carved  below: 
I  am  not  grieved,  my  dearest  wife, 
Sleep  on  I've  got  another  wife. 
Therefore  I  cannot  come  to  thee, 
For  I  must  go  and  live  with  she. 


"SUDDEN  8c  AWFUL" 
By 

Thomas  C.  Mann  &  Janet  Greene 


DUMMERSTON,  Vt.: 

Here  lies  the  remains  of 
Marshall  Miller 
The  Husband,  the  Parent,  the  Friend. 
He  exercised  virtues  in  the  age  sufficient 
to  have  distinguished  in  the  best. 
Kind  &  tender  by  nature. 
Industrious  by  Habit, 
Professing  Religion, 
He  departed  his  life 
June  loth,  1807,  Age  53. 

He  died  in  Saratoga  in  the  State  of  N.  York 
his  death  occasioned  by  jumping  fiom  a 
Window,  in  the  5th  story  of  a  House, 
which  was  on  fire. 


HANCOCK.  N.H;- 

George  Edwin  Sheldon 
who  was  shot  by  a  ruffian 
while  in  the  depot  at  Concord,  N.H. 
Aug.  25,  1864 
Age  25  years,  6  mos.,  &  6  days. 

This  marble  marks  the  sacred  spot 

Where  all  thats  left  of  me 

On  earth  will  restj  never  forgotten 

Beloved  Edward  by  me. 

I  do  forgive,  0  Lord,  wilt  Thou 

He  prayed  as  Death  drew  nigh. 

For  him  who  shot  his  body  through. 

Away  from  home  he  died. 


*^   NoRTfi  Attleboro^  Mass.; 

In  memoiy  of  Doctor  Herbert  Mann,  who  with  1x9 
sailors,  with  Capt.  James  Magee,  master,  went  on 
board  the  brig  General  Arnold,  in  Boston  Harboi, 
25th,  Dec.  1778,  hoisted  sail,  made  for  sea,  and 
were  immediately  overtaken  by  the  most  tremendous 
snow  storm  with  cold,  that  was  ever  known  in  the 
memory  of  man,  and,  unhappily,  parted  their  cable 
in  Plymouth  harbor,  in  a  place  called  the  Cow-yaids, 
and  he,  with  about  100  others,  was  frozen  to  death; 
sixty-six  of  whom  were  buried  in  one  grave.  He  was 
in  the  21st  year  of  his  age. 

And  now  Lord  God  Almighty,  ;ust  and  true  are  all 
thy  ways,  but  who  can  stand  before  thy  cold. 


NORTH  GUILFORD.  CONN;- 

Beneaht  This  Monument 
lie  entomb' d  the  remains  of 
Miss  Laura,  Daughter  of 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Daniel  and 
Mrs.  Sarah  Collins  of 
Lanesborough:  who  on  a 
joximey  in  pursuit  of  health 
died  suddenly  of  a  violent 
hectick  complaint  June  H  AD, 
1789;  in  ye  18,  year  of  her  age, 


CANAAN.  N.H.- 


Sarah Shute 
1803  -  I84O 

Here  lies,  cut  down  like  unripe  fruit, 
The  wife  of  Deacon  Amos  Shute. 
She  died  of  drinking  too  much  coffee 
Anno  Dominy  Eighteen  forty. 


GUILFQRD  CENTER.  VT;- 


In 

Memory  of  Mrs. 
Sarah  Cutting 
wife  of  Capt.  Jonah  Cutting 
who  died  May  20,  1816. 
AE  /;8  years 

Her  death  was  occasioned  by  the  fall  from 
a  horse  returning  from  meeting  on  the 
Sabbath  of  the  19  instant. 

Deaths  terror  is  the  mountain  faith  removes, 

Tis  faith  disarms  destruction: 

Believe  and  look  with  triumph  on  the  tomb. 


AJJDQVEji.  VT:- 

Sally,  wife  of  David  Bachelder, 
Died  Sept.  15,  IS^^O  AE  66 

All  you  who  heard  her  voice  below 
Mark  well  your  footsteps  as  you  go. 
A  gift  from  Heaven  almost  divine. 
Her  path  with  virtuous  borders  line. 

Who  was  killed  instantly  by  a  fall  from  a 
carriage,  in  Jaffrey,  New  Hampshire 


DANA  HYDENAL.  55.  GUILFQriD.  VT;- 

Died  in  Jamaica,  Apr.  26,  1859. 
The  deceased  on  the  day  of  his  death 
was  returning  to  his  residence  in  West 
Townshend  accompanied  by  his  second  son 
In  attempting  to  ford  a  small  stream, 
they  were  drowned. 


NORTH  ANDOVER.  MASS:- 

Erected  in  Memory  of 
Mr.  James  Bridges 
who  departed  this  life  July  17th  17-^7 

in  the  51st  year  of  his  age. 
Being  melted  to  death  by  extreem  heat 


JOHN  FERGUSON.  1787.  WEST  TISBURY.  MASS; 

The  oil  of  vitriol  he  did  taste 
Which  caused  his  vitals  for  to  waste 
And  forced  him  to  return  again 
Unto  the  earth  from  whence  he  came. 


AMHERST.  MASS;- 

Erected  to  the  memory  of 
Lieut.  Solomon  Bolt wood,  ye  3rd 
who  deceased  Dec.  12.  A.d.  1805 
in  ye  6Ath  year  of  his  age. 

His  death  was  occasioned  by  being 
suddenly  thrown  from  a  bridge  while 
raising  ye  same. 


STAFFORD.  CONN..  DAVID  THOMi^ SON.  66.  1803; 

His  death  was  occasioned  by  his  falling 
from  a  chamber  in  the  night,  down  on  the 
lower  stairs,  there  being  no  rail  near  the 
head  of  the  stairs  as  a  guard. 

By  the  fall  it  was  judged  that  he  broke 
his  neck  and  instantly  expired. 


«♦§  The  end  of  John  Stratton  ...s  bajtlwi'.  - 
during  a  run  in  the  Connecticut  River  he  was  spear- 
ing male  fish  to  smoke  for  his  family's  winter  food — 
is  described  by  the  Rev.  Bunker  Gay;  in  Vernon,  Vt.: 


Here  lies  inferred  where  SiJence  reigns 

Mr.  John  Stratten's  Sad  Remains 

Samuel  and  Ruth  once  happy  were 

In  Him  their  only  Son  &  Hear. 

In  January  e'er  the  Sun 

Had  eight  and  twenty  Circuits  run 

In  Seventeen  Hundred  Fifty-six 

With  Mortals  here  on  Earth  to  Mix 

He  first  began,  but  lost  his  life 

In  Seventeen  hundred  eighty-Gve 

The  first  day  of  June  as  on  his  Tour 

Where  WaJpoJe  Rapids  form  a  roar 

He  to  3  rock  went  down  too  nigh 

To  peirce  the  Salmon  passing  by 

The  Rock's  smooth  Glossy  Sloping  Side 

His  feet  betray'd  and  let  him  slide 

Plumb  down  into  a  watery  tomb — 

No  more  to  see  his  Native  Home 

His  tender  Parents,  lovely  Spouse 

Or  those  bright  beauties  in  has  House 

Three  little  hapless  female  Heiis 

Left  to  bedew  his  grave  with  Tears 

Alas  who  can  theii  loss  repair 

Or  ease  the  widow's  Soul  of  Care 

Or  furnish  adequate  Relief 

To  cure  the  Parent's  pungent  Grief 

Father  of  mercies,  hear  our  Call 

Extend  thy  Pity  to  them  all 

Let  Momentary  Ills  like  this 

Issue  in  everlasting  bliss. 


ELLA  SMITH.  1796,  dMITHFIELU.  A.I. 


LiSE.  MASS.i 


While  she  was  at  a  brook' 
And  where  she  did  not  like  to  go 
She  from  her  friends  was  sudden  took 
Seized  with  a  fit  she  was  subject  to. 
Her  body  in  the  water  lay 
Her  husband  found  the  same 
The  means  was  used  without  delay 
To  call  her  back,  but  all  in  vain 
Her  life  to  God  she  did  resign 
And  Angels  bore  her  soul  away. 
The  grave  her  body  now  confines 
She'll  rise  triumphant,  the  last  day. 


rHOLYOKE.  MASS:-  | 
In  Memory  of  1 
[        Mr  Nath.  Parks,  | 
AEt.  19,  who  on 
21st  March  179^ 
Being  out  hunt- 
ing and  conceal «d 
in  a  Ditch  was 
Casually  shot  by 
Mr  Luther 
Frink. 


EAST  HADDAM.  CONN. 


On  this  spot  was  found 
the  lifeless  corpse  of 
Mr.  David  Blossom,  of  Lenox 
Son  of  Capt  Ezra,  &  Mrs  Mehita- 
bel  Blossom,  on  the  8th  day  of 
May,  18Kj  in  the  22  year  of  his 
age.    Walking  here  alone  he  was 
suddenly  call'd  into  Eternity,  with- 
out any  earthly  friend  to  console 
him  in  his  last  moments,  or  to  close 
his  dying  eyes. 

Reader 1  Pause,  and  consider  the  vast  impor- 
tance of  being  always  prepar'd  to  meet 
thy  God  J  For  thou  knowest  not  the  time,  the 
place,  nor  the  manner  of  thy  Death.' 


Sacred  to  the  Memory 

of  Amasa  Brainard,  Jr. 

Son  of  Lieut.  Amasa  <!c  Mrs. 

Jedidah  Brainard  who 
receiv'd  a  Mortal  wound  on  his  head 
by  the  falling  of  a  weight  from  the  Bell 
on  Sunday  ye  22nd  of  Apl,  1798 
as  he  was  about  to  enter  the  Church 
to  attend  a  divine  worship 
who  Departed  this  life 
April  27th  in  ye  20th  Year  of 
his  Age. 


i 


,  -Si'. 


